It/

,,0f you.

E o but

b

"ﬁ:l, ooiﬂ
rirl’s Res

p;nsibil}fj

A By Beatrice Falr]éx.

IRLS, do you know that it Is your duty to make your men
friends regard you as the best, purest and sweetest girls In

the world.

Man sets & high standard for woman, and ghe must
live up to it if she wishes to wield a good influence over him,
. You must make the man who is attentive to you realize
that you respect yourself and that you demand that he re-

spect you also.

familiarity; that he
. ‘deed, nor if he is intemperate.

Make him understand that he can not treat you with
cdu not be a friend of yours if be is vulgar in word or

If he loves you and sees that you expect all this he will try to be worthy

1 Bat you must never lower his ideal of you or you will immedintely lose

our influence over him.

If you drink a cocktall you can not expect him to refrain.

If you laugh

At vulgar storles you can not expect that he will refrain from repeating them

In your presence.

Leét him see the high value that you place upon honor, and never swerve

one Inch from your standard.

Do not, of course, expect him to be a demigod, for no man is that! but

life of misery and failure.

1 do demand that he be an honorable, temperate, manly man.
’ Don’t nag. The nagging girl never has any lasting influence over a man,
keep steadily to your ideal of what a good man should be.
Forgive him if he occasionally has lapses, but on no account promise to
marry him until you are guite sure that he is the kind of a man that you
would be proud of as your husbaud and the fatner of your children. .

The girl who marries a man to reforgn him, deliberately enters upon a

The man who enjoys the friendship of a nice girl should be deeply ap-

- preciative of the privilege.

If he takes her to places of amusement, those places should be absolute

i 1y above susplelon, He should see that she reaches home in proper time, and

~ 8hould never Introduce her to any man or woman of whose good reputation

he Is not quite sure,

Now, .you see, girls, for a man to treat you in that way it is necessary
‘% that he should look on you as something very pure and precious.
Never encourage a man to speak to you unless he has been properly in-

. troduced.

You cannot expect a man to have as much respect for a girl who makes
eyes at bim and allows him to speak to her without introduction as he wonld

b for the girl whom he had to ask to be introduced to.

. Of course, I know that once in a while a friendship formed in that way
will turn out all right, but it is a gredt risk and not at all the right way of

doing things.

Be dignified and modest, and you will find that the average man will
treat you with respect, and that he will be anxious to stand ‘well in your eyes.
He will know that if he wants to win your regard he must live up to
. = your standard of what a man should be.
It is yeur duty to make that standard a high one—New York American,
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The Law Against Killing

Deep Rooted Feeling Against Murs

der Exists i

\

n Most Animals. ....

By Ernest Thompson JSeton.
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HERE is a deeprooted feeiing against murder in most ani-
Their senses tell them
race, and their instinct that, therefore, it is not lawfdl prey.
New-born rattlesnakes will strike instantly at a stranger of
any other species, but never at one of themselves.
geen a young mink, €ull blind, suck at a mother cat till fed,
then (ry to kil her.
would never have attacked its own mother.

Wild animals often fight for the mastery, usually over

at this is one of thelr 6Wn

1 have

Though a blood-thirsty creature, it

all cases the fight is over when one

The vanguished can save himself either by submission or by flight

‘What is commoner than to see the weaker of two dogs disarm his conqueror

by groveling on the ground?
isfied when the foe flies;

he will not pursue him twenty yards, In

The victor in a fight belween two cats is sat-

either

‘case, had the enemy been of another race, the victor would have followed

and killed him.

What makes the difference? Obviously not a reasoned-out conclusion,
but a deep instinctive feeling—the recognition of the unwritten law agaimst

~unnecessarlly killing one’'s own kind.
There are doubtless ecxceptions

to this.

Cannibalism is recorded of

many species, but Investigation shows that it is rare except in the lowest
forms, and among ereatures demoralized by domestication or captivity. The
higher the animals are; the more repugnant does cannibalism befome. It is

. seldom indulged In except under dire stress of famine. Nothing but actual

starvation induced Nansen’s dogs to eat the flesh of their comrades, although

~;; . it wts offered to them in a disguised

form. Experience shows me that it Is

useless to balt a wolf trap with a part of a dead wolf.. His kinsmen shun

it in disgust, unless absolutely famished.
' Obviously no race can live by cannibalism, and this is instinctively recog-

i niged by all the higher animals. In other words, the law against murder has

. been hammered into them by paturaf selection, and so fully established that
not only will they abstain from preying on one of thelr own tribe, but will
rally to rescue one whose life is threatened. The fact that there are excep

“tlonad cases does not disprove the law among beasts any more than among

n—From The Century,

{LLIONAIRE LUXURIES OPEN TO
o ALL

ouses Achieve This By a
‘System of Cooperation.

grouping togethér, residents in

'mg; the, comforts and lux-

&ll the hyglenic objections to dust la-
den furnace heat Ventilafors in the
side waH admit fresh alr first warmed
by passing over a radiator surface.
The ice-box is filled, not with ice, but
with colla of pipe carrying fce cald
brine pumped from the basement re-
frigerating machine that cools it by
the chemical action of ammonia.
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; m about what once be
g w-'.m',ﬁ .'J.a“ .‘.."J,‘.h"’.’.?é play; he
“f'ér“: ?;o'tu?’::r the rattle of

reh “t'o ree “:i,::x?:d’ coming

sing to him no more.

He i8 00 young, they tell us, far 00

The {ruth atgoukt“u::»a'so‘:g)w that the

And whgfl{t‘s‘ea:;:} (?Ll:hea with his

And oft wl{?\mllg; l;:‘ix:.'i)::r ne will stifie

He .Illllg'?r:'rgh(‘lie window in the sunshine

And n:):‘: otrhas ’l'llltan)' fathom how his heart
is wrung with pain.

And nights he bravely v*mbcm in his
And "5:5-":3: n])(.\x“l’l'ﬂ prayers that his
8ince 'fw:: 'l“!.: .l(l)s:lgl-elz';”:{E(v,‘?{:ws‘{nwly, kneel-
Bl sl W inaee fehty to Nis Ded-
Dim l't!:’; ::(?\l:xrsmgx‘ql)ﬂ: eyellds, for, the
The ll:?l:";x?,\? ni\:f‘:nf{ﬁy:u,mm on the barring

question “Why?'

He c¢an not understand it? Ah, we try
hard to believe

That lonely little fellows know not what
it Is to grieve,

But they waken in the morning and they
look about to find

The arms that once would hold them in
embraces warm and kind,

And they, too, have their sorrow, and
they dumbly hold and keep

A memory that mocks them of the grier
that will not sleep,

The lonely litte fellows! De you know

of one somewhere?
Then go take him up and soothe him
while you smooth his sunny halr,
And sing to him and whisper little sto-

ries all the while
Until his eyes are laughing and his lps

will wear a smile,

¥For life Is scant of gladness, and the
shadows dull the day

When the lonely little fellows do not sing
and laugh and play.

~W. D. Nesbit tn St. Louls Republic,
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The Broken St
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The big homeward-bound liner plow-
ed her way through the Tyrrhenlan
sea, heading for Bonifaco. Far away
in the starboard the red flare of Strom-
bonean eruption served as a convenient
Hghthouse. Overhead in the blue, il-
limitable vault gleamed countless stars,
their pale reflections séemingly caught
up again in the long eddies of phos-
phorescent water that raced past on
either bhow. .

A man and a woman came up the
first saloon compartment, and, walking
to the taffrail, looked over the side for
some moments without speaking. Pres«
ently the man turned to his compan-
fon.

*“We're bound to make Marsellles on
Tuesday at this pace,” he declared, with
unmistakable dissatisfaction in  his
tope.

“I'm sorry,” replied the girl frank-

‘“S8o am L"

“wh’,"

“Dear, you know,” he protested.

The girl emiled with content,

“Yes, but tell me,” she persisted.

“Because, if by &ny unlooked-for
plece of luck we don't tounch Marsellles
until Wednesday it will mean another
six days of heaven for me”

“Don't be sllly,” she answered, re-
provingly, “but—well; it will be nice
all the same. Just think what hangs
on f{t—either forty-elght more hours
together for us like this and then good-
by, or else nearly a whole week of be-
ing together.”

“There’s no alternative?" :

“Nomne, if we get to Marseilles on
Tuesday, I'm to meet my people and
go home with them overland. If we
‘don’t get in until the.day after I'm

captain?”
“He's too unsympathetic, I'm afraid,

The man looked up at the thick’
smoke belching from the funnels and
felt the quick throb of the screw. .
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Somebody mm;lm':anp him and will |

bad spoken, Nearly every one else held |

aloof or sneered covertly at his awk- |'§ ™"

ward ways and roush Speech. ¢

“Well,” he sald, Dl_i’eﬂnﬂh “you |

won't be sorry to get to Marseilles, I
” %

“] pray to the A'mighty, sif, that
we're there by Tuesday at Jatest.” was
the earnest reply. > ‘

“Ts it so important «s that?” laughed
the other. ’

“I believe a life hangs on it, sir, My
wife is in London—dying. It's elevea
long years since I left her and the
child—the little lass that won't know
her father when she sees him., Two
months ago my poor Mary met with a
bad accident. The matron at the hos
pital she was taken 1o wrote me in
Bombay, and said as how [ must come
at once, if I wanted to see her alive,
for paralysis bad set in. Well, I got
leave and raised the passage money
somehow. It was a hard pull, but I
did it. At Port Said therd was a tele-
gram saying she might last till Thurs-
day mornjng. Oh, =ir, do you think i
shall be #le to catch the night train
on Tuesday?"

The doctor glanced &t the daily reec-
ord of the ship’s run hanging under
the cloek. ]

“I should certainly say s0,” he re-
turned' encouragingly.

“Thank God,” replied the other fer-
vently, as he watched his retreating
figure. The doctor’s confidence inspir-
ed him with fresh hope. He went on
deck to enjoy it

As he passed the first saloon alley-
way he had a strange feeling that the
ship was slowing down a little, He
told himself that it was imagination,
and went toward the rail to look at the
waves, Through the soft darkness he
could just see a man with a girl by his
side a few yards in front of him. He
had no intention of listening but in the
still air he could hear plainly what
they were saying.

“Isn't it glorious, sweetheart?” ex-
claimed the man, “I've just had it
straight from the chief enginear—the
propeller shaft has snapped and we
can't possibly get to Marseilles before
Friday afternoon.”—Pall Mall Gazette,

IN HARD LUCK? TRY A SMILE.
Optimistic Club of America Guaran-
tees to Cure All Troubles,

In the hope of clearing away the
gloom, which has apparently permeat-
ed all parts of the United States ow-
ing to the combined efforts of the mon-
ey stringency and the grip, a novel
organization has been founded at Salt
Lake City, Utah, for the purpose of
dispensing cheerful philosophy. It
is called “The Optimistic Club of
America” President Roosevelt, Cab-
inet Ministers, and the Governors of
every State in the Union have been
invited to become honorary members.

Charles A. Quigley, Vice President
of the Studebaker Brotherg, has been
clected President, and it is the desire
of the organization to found a chapter
in every hamlet, village, town, or
city in the United States,

Here is 'some of the philosophy
sent out by the club;

A smile is potential, magnetic, and

| dispels trouble,;

Hard-luck stories are like overdue
notes.

Shake hands as though you meant it,
and smile,

When in doubt, take optimism,

In the realm of the birds, the lark is
the optimist, the crow is the pessi-
mist. Why be a crow?

You are under a real obligation to
every msan on earth,

There are more people dying each
day for the Jack of a kind word, a pat
on the back, and a little encourage.
ment, than there are from disease.

An Argentine R. R. Deal,

Reports from Buenos Ayres state
that the contract for the sale of the
Andino raflway will be signed ad ref-
erendum by the minister * of publie
works, subject to final approval by

ss. The sale price is £4,465,

. This sum will be applied ex-
clusively to construction of = exten.
gions of narrow gange lines owned by
the government, and to eomplete that
system, as the Andino line, belng ‘of
broad gauge, outlet and Junction with
that line is considered impracticable,

.| The proceeds of this gale, not being |
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‘7 . THE COST. ¥y

“Do you find your automobily ol

pensive?™ r \

“Ratber. 1 ean get oil and repgipy

on credit, but there are the fines gyq
the interest on the mortgage oy ny

house. They eall for eash."— P, §

delphia Ledger, »

KNEW IT BY THE REACTION,

Baldwin—“Had a fine time jag |
night, hada’t you?”

Rambo (bathing his aching head)
- Best ever!"”

Baldwin—*“What did you do**

Rambo—*1 'haven't the slightest
idea."—Chicago News.

<

HER WEATHER MAN,

“Oh, Alois, if only we have decent
weather on Bunday for our gardey .
party! 'What does your rheumatisy
indicate?” y )

“For the present warm and fair; |
then the wind will turn east, fog and |
rain."—Fliegende Blaetter,

DID IT FOR THE FAMILY.

Hicks—'You look worrled, olg
man,"” \ ‘

Wicks—"Why shouldn't I look
worried? My wife and three daugh- |
ters have all gope into Christian .|
Sclenee, and now I have to do the
worrying for the whole family,"—
Somerville Journal,

—————

PREFERENCE.

“Which do you lNke best,” asked
the man who is fond of animals,
“dogs or horses?" :

“Dogs," answered youg Mrs. Tor-
kins promptly, ““They don't lond
themselves to the schemes of the
bookmakers to get Charley's money,”

: ~—Washington Star. 4

GALLANTRY,

“Thank you very much,” sald the |
lady, smilingly accepting the prof-
fered seat. c R

“Madam,” safid the man, tipping
his hat, “you surprise and pain me”

“I do not understand you."

“Well, you've lost me a bet, "~
Philadelphia Ledger.

D A > (bt
“Well, I reslly must go, Mis
Weary, 1 suppose I've staid too |

“Oh, better late than mnever, yoU
know!"—New York Telegram 1




